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with the light that streamed from them, her
divided heart.

She woke to see one bright bar of gold above
the ridge. The edge of the bar sparkled and
quivered. Behind it a fleet of tiny pink clouds
trembled, hovered, then merged into a fan-
shaped shadow of rosy light.

She bent down and kissed Adam. 'Wake
up/ she said, * and see the sun/

He looked up, rubbed his eyes with his
knuckles, then jumped to his feet, caught her by
the hand and pulled her to a higher ridge of the
moor.

Little winds, little fingers passing over an
instrument, blew against their faces. The sky
was beyond depth, without end, but was flecked
now with fire. Thick white mist lay like water
beneath them, but this soon was touched and
lightened, thinned; the rocks and the spear-
tops of the trees rent and tore it. They, too,
caught the gold, and Helvellyn was, as though it
had rolled its shoulder towards the light, purple.

The mist broke everywhere, and the sky was
showered with flecks of gold. The cloven mist
streamed down the hills like rain. Light was
everywhere. The valleys ran with sun.

'Now 111 race you!' Adam shouted, and
started tearing down to the little wood.